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ANDERSON, 8. C.. THURSDAY

MORNING, NOVEMBER 15, 1883,

Ilealthy People Sometimeg Laugn
S | cufferings of dyspeptics, and say that their pains and distresses are
t.fs . This is not meant for cruelty, but it is cruelty, all the same.
P 4 who has a crooked foot, or a wounded hand, or a sightless eye,
t.h sympathy by the exhibition of the defective member, e If the
" s sufferer's stomach could be placed on exhibition, the cause of
< s would be apparent. 5 R P
il T:ﬂ man with a lruublusom_u stomach often suffers quite as much as
awith bmken. leg, but is far less llkel)_' 1o receive sympathy.
gempathy is good for sufferers, as far as’it goes. But Brown's Jron
is better, for it strikes at the root of these troubles, and cures dis-
Dis:lppgi]“l::d dyspeptics, weary of h_:wn?g tried many experiments
o cure, will do well to make one fuir trial of 2
ot hie restlt. That this well-tried family me,
& r‘:ree'quan!ilv of human sufleringr is an established

Crowil's fron Bilters,
icine will thus dimin-
fact, 10

IMPORTANT TO THE LADIES.
MISS DERELLA KEYS

the handsomest essor'ment of FALL and WINT

<hown in this marke  She invites the Ladies to call and see theso

found inn __illinery Store in stoek. 1 think I can give sat-

o1 Vrices, I* DRESS MAKING given Drompl attention,

WA —1p-stairs, over Mr, Louly f-:l:f-.rplcus,: Lanfectionery,

ER GOODS

s;'i'- 1883

I\MES M. PAYNE

I8 COMING TO THE FRORT WITH A TREMENDOUS S8TOCK oF

2m

B8 Goods have been made aup AT 1HOME,
| e best material and workmanship, which I will alsg offer at LOWER I'RICES
§an be bongat anywhere in the State. [ don't keep Shoddy machine work, | guar-
d fnods sold in my Bhop at unprecedented Jow prices. 1 am deter-
Joat to be undersold by &ny one.
tie luigest stock of Hore Goods that evar was in Anderson.
@i he Public to eall and examine before buying, and they will be
CHEAPER and BETTIER Goods than any one, beeanse
% yrog material and made 1:][1 Goods, [ sell hand-made Harness from $10 (o 30, Ma-
iz um 87,50 Lo $25.00.  Collars, lridles, Baddles and Whips as low as can be bonghit
Lprnarket at retail. I also make WAGON HARNESS o spezinlty, I have all
S yod styles of one and two-horse Wagon Harness,
S 1ol pay any one to give me a trial Lefore buying elsewhere, and satisfuction gnar-

B sll Goods sold in my Shop,
JAMICS DI, PAYNIE,
Over H'illl_?te & Wilhite's Drug Store.
Jm

I have ulso Machine Goods made of

ALL T WANT
convineed that I
I understand my business

B i 1553

{1 P. SULLIVAN % CO.,

NO. 12 GRANITE ROW.

B ) [ —

i S and SHOKS
BOOT'S and = (0} s
d L_aght for Cash from some of the most relinble Manufacturers in the

' country, we are enabled to sell them at the very lowest rates.

8 e sell Southern Manufaclured—

, Knitting Cotton and Clark’s 0. N. T. Spool Cotton,
The DBest in the market.
i 1. We want everybody to come in and listen to our prices.

Good Coffee a Specialty.

J. SULLIVAN & CO.

LADIES STORE!

Pl
fet13, 1383 ]

ITER an extended trip by the Louisville Exposition, Cincionati, Ningara,
New York and Baltimore—

1SS ILIZZTE WILILTAMS

IS AT HER OLD PLACE WITIL A HANDSOME LOT OF

BSS GOODS, HATS, NECKWEAR, GLOVES,

— ANDL.

SHOES OF EVERY KIND AND QUALITY.

baidected her SPLENDID STOCK in person, and is ready with her accom-

ke dotermined NOT S I UNDERSOLD. Give us a ca]l and be con-
ol S —— —
ALL AND WINTER GOODS.
: el SRS IEnee)

Mew in Store snd to arrive a

AFULL STOCK OF GENERAL MERCHANDISE,
! STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS,

:I NOTIONB, GROCERIES,

HATS AND CAFS,

OLOTHING, BOOTS AND SHOES,

HAREWARE, SADDLES AND BRIDLES,
CROCKERY AND GLASS WARE,

DBAGGING AND TIES, a full supply always on hand,

ACIED AND BONRE ASH,
First-class Fertilizers for small grain.

ALL of which T will sell LOW for Cash or Parter, Qive me a call beforo buying, at

U 0ranite Row. wW. . BAFLR.
13, 1833

4

ANDREW & PREVOST,

ARE BECEIVING DAILY A LARGE S8TOCK

WY GOODS,
* - NOTIONS,
; SHOES,
ROOTS,
e Vi HATS,
&e. &e.

.

gt e ifa s ] OTTOM
WE have a L tock, and bave marked them down at BO'
RSk bt o Serk, ud st marked A ST i
Pilin the Oity. g All Guods guaranteed, and delivered FREE of cherg
u‘isl;mih,-.i'._ i :

7,1 i 11
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QIIESS, BRIDLES, COLLARS, SADDLES, WHIPS, &,
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POSSESSED OF A DEVIL.

How Uncle Pompey Folt That ite Had
Been Tritled Witn,

From the Wotshingpton Sunday .

“Mars William! O Mars Willinm !
Please come over to daddy. Cone quick
Mars \\'i_liiam. O lordy T daddy's | \'illg:
He's conjured an’ he'll die afo’ ‘we kin git
dar, O lordy, what shall T do =

I looked up., Before me wildly gestic.
ulating in bis nxeitoment was a little
"""1"(‘}'_- Iis eyes relled back in his
liead till only the whites were visible,
QG lewrs ay inrge
the dust as they plowed down hix smutty
face. lie was lare-headed, his only
garment a pair of enormous trousers,
'|H.|.]IEI"S old ones, leld up b}' a colton
string passed over his black shoulder;
and even this parment I think had been
donned for the present oceasion, | had
been BWINgIng in my hammock under
the shade of a formosa tree, watching
the ruby-throated humming-birds as
they darted bither and thither among
the crimson fragrant Llossoms, listening
to the sleepy hum of the summer's day,
and wondering if & aouthern sun made
one a.lw.'lya 80 lazy and dreamy, when my
reverie was suddenly interrupted by the
appearance of this little imp of dark-
ness,

“What is the mutter with you, Jim?
And what is the matter with the old
man " said I, for 1 now remembered to
| have seen the boy befure. "“Is vour
{ daddy dead sure enough 7' :
| "Heaint dead, but he's mos’ dead,

cnse be's conjured, I declar’ he's dying,
Olordy ! Please come "long Mars Williap
an’ giv dar’ afe’ he do die.”

Thinking thai the old man had proba.
bly been stricken with “harvest colie” I
hastily caught up n flask of spirita and
fullowed the ]quc fellow across the fields,
down by the “new-ground,” and up the
bill to old Unele Pomp's cabin. Our
progress has been slow, since Jim was
nbliged to navigate the seat of his trou-
sere very carefully among the roots and
stumps of the “new ground,” but upon
nearing the cabin at length, we were
made aware by the commotion that there
was trouble in camp, Pete, Jim’s coun-
terpart, was seated upon an upturned
basket holding a naked baby in hisarms,
which but for the decided “animation it
evinced might have been mistaken for
the original “tar-baby,” his head thrown
back, his body swaying to and fro, and
both howling like ‘mad dervishes. The
dogs, that ever-present part of the south-
ern darkey's family, discovering that
something unusual “was occurring, had
gathered%efora the door and set upa
chorous of long drawn howls. It was
evident that if Uncle Pomp were not
already dend this music would soon
finish him. As we entered the cabin
dour tise old mao was lying on biz bed,
his eyes rolled up in his head and groan-
ing ns though already in ‘‘torment.”
Aunt Dinab, his faithful wife, was at his
side rubbing his body with a small black
stone, and praying as fast ns ever she
couid.

“Bress de Lord, Doctor, you'’s come at
last!" she snid. “Come do suppen for
my old man. Here I's been a rubbing
him wid dis witch charm fur &a hour,
but it don’t seem to do no good nowise,
He's conjured an’ ‘twon’t do no good, 1
was afeared lio would 2 died afo’ you
could git here.”

A very slight examination sufficed to
show that there was really little or noth-
ing the malter with the old man and that
physically he was a3 well as he had been
any time these sixty years. DBut as he
still continued groaning and rolling his
eyes I administered a dose of the spiria
which I had brought with ms. He ap-
parently revived a litile at this and be-
gun to pray most vehemently,

“Stop praying a minute, Uncle T'omp,
and tell me what is the maiter with you,”
I said, now thoroughly puzzled as well as
amused. But his eye rested upon my
flask and be grew rapidly worsa, It
requited no therapeutic knowledge to
perceive the required remedy now, so I
potTed Olii & liberai draw aguio and gve
it to the old fellow,

"I’s conjured ! conjured | conjured I” he
ezid, as he revived under the stimulating
effects of the ardent. “Yes, Doctor, I's
conjured. Dat blasted ole witch, nigger
Peggy, don’t do nothing else but conjure
folks. She libs up dar in de woods by
berself, leastwise wid nobody else but de
debil, and jes worrits dis whole country
wid her conjuration, an’ she’s bin gitten’
wusssr an’ wuseer dese ten year, 'Toth-
er day she came here an' I told her to
take ner rotten carcass offen my lan’, dat
1 nebber wanted to see her here no mo’,
1did, Den she went out dar to de gate
ap’ she grumble an’ she mutter, an’ she
mutter an’ she grumble, ehe did, an’ pint
her cane an’ wave her han’; den my ole
'oman, dat’'s my old ’oman, dar, sir, my
ule 'oman she say, say she, she's Accus-
in’ an’ aconjuring you, Den we run in
here an’ shut an’ barred de do’, an’ hung
up som mo’ horse shoes—you see em up
dar now. But I didn’t git in time'
nough as I know'd den, an’ de charm in
jes' abeginning ter wuk. But if de debil
Jes’ let mo off’ dis time ef I don’t go fur
dat ole 'oman wusser 'en a sick kitten
fur a hot brick | What make me know
she a witch? Jee’ listen! Aint I seed
what sbe bic up to dese ten year? An’
dido’t Brer Mose watch her one night?
Dat he did. He thought he'd see, so he
went an’ hid hisself, he did,”—

“What is you ({oin% ter dat chi'la,
Pete 7 broke in Aunt Dinah, for while
at my arrival the dogs and Pete had
suspended their performance the baby
bad never for a moment ceased, and was
now fairly wakiog the echoes with his
howls. Pete was swinging him with
might and main, but the black arms and
legs wors flying about in tho sir in every

ible direction, while he poured out
yell after yell like a youog (.Eomanche.

“iWhat you doiog ter dni brai, I say?
Don’t you hear me?” ;

“I ain’t doing nuflin ter der chile
mamma; I ’clar I ain’t, it's jes’ de debi
in him ; he's bin akickin’ an aclawin’ 8o
as a mule couldn't hol’ him.”

“You knows you bin doing suppen to
dat chile, you knows you is, jes’ fer ter
make him holler. DBriog him here to me.
Now you go take dat hoe an’ dig dem
'tatera'afo’ I bus’ yo’ ugly black head
wid a brick.”

“Well, jes’ as I was agwine on fer ter
say,” continaed Uncle Pomp, when the
baby had at length become quite. ‘‘Brer
Mose went an’ hid hisself near de house
fer ter watch, he hid hiagell: “'Ddl‘-“' de
woodpile, he did. Well, jes' 'bout 12
o'clock, a3 de moon was settin,’ dey all
come outen de_house, case de ole ‘oman
had two dapghters at dat time. Dey
come outen, dey did, an’ climb up te_de
crown o' de house, an' tuk de clo’s offen
'em, den dey smeared deyselves l"zd de
debil’s grease, talkin’ all dq time t'loul.
who dey wus agwine furto ride dat night
and whar dey wus agwine, But de more
dey dey-selves de more inbuman
de gowering get, till Brer Mose say he
muﬁn’t make outena word dey-nlid:
At last dey squat down on de rid, a-pa‘? :
den de ole 'oman eay 'Under thick fro
thin;’ Brer Mose know’d den dat dey

=R hange ter bats, case
wus agwine fer ter ¢ tro thi

dat meant, under hick leaves, fro thin
a'r. Den de olp woman say, “Here goes
gusher’, an’ do youog ’uns ey 'Arter,

us marbles streaking |

says for ter chavge deyselves, Den dey
slipped dey skine ober dey heads an'
changed to bats, an' went off same ns
bulletx.  Tut dat ain't all by a long sight,
Brer Mose den heared 'em suy whar dey
was agwine, so he up an’ gits n big dlit‘t‘
an' follers as Le could tur, case dey said
dey wus gwine to Mars Auderson’s corn-
cerib fer ter git some corn,  Brer Mose he
had u key ter day crib, wo ho jus’ slip up
withont making uny noise, exse he didn't
want de witches to know he was acom-
min’—1'm telling the trut now—he slip

shet it easy, an’ dar ahot nufl de witches
wus, same as three bats lving round an'

| Tonnd inside de barn. e jump on 'emn

(an’ beat "em wid bis stick, but de Lor'!

{ you ean’t kill a witch by beatin’ on 'em.

| You kin bust ebery bone in’em but vou
can't il ’em dat way.”

“Dat's the truf, sho' 'nuf,” broke in
| Aunt Diuah,

“But jis' as I wus a saying, continued
the old man; “he beat "eém an’ beat 'em,
but dey wus afraid ter change deyselves
when anybody was alookin’, but at last
dey slip out from de keyhole, Den Brer
Mose he started out too, but no sooner
had be dun got onteu dz erib do' dan de
ole witch dun chauoge her-celf, an’ what-
ten she do but jis pounce ou him wusser
ner a hawk on a june bug, an’ nlo' he
know'd what de matter wus she dun got
a bridle in his mouth an' wus arid ng
an’ a beating him same as he wus a mule,
What make he didn't knotch her? Lor'
honey ! you don’t know nothin’,
a witch once gets a bridle in yo' mouf
you can’t help yo'self no meern if you
wis 4 mule.”

"“Dul's 80 ole wun,” aod 1 heard Aunt
Dinal’s lips smack as if she too were
Liaving an attack of conjure.

“If de ole witch had let Brer Mose ofl
wid jis’' a bentin’ he wouldn’t akeered so
mouly much, but while she was aridin’
an’ abeatin’ him de tother two dun gone
an’ foteh a bag o’ corn an’ put it on his
shoulder an’ was agwine fur ter make
him tote it off fur 'em. But ’bout dat
time Mars Anderson he hearred de rum-
pus de witches wus akickin’ up an’ he up
an' como olt fur ter see what de debil
wus ter pay. But no sooner did Mars'
Apderson come around de corner o de
crib, but de wilches up an’ cut, an’ Brer
Mose he did not know what de matter
was 0 he up an’ cut too and Mars' An-
derson right arter him. Bnt de Lor
Mare Anderson was too fat to keep up
wid Brer Mose far, He come right ober
ter tell me an’ my ole 'oman ’bout it de
nex’ day, case DBrer Mose was afeard it
mout git cut an’ ’pear like as he went
dar after de corn, an’ Brer Mose would
abated dat, ’case he allera gits up de big
meetings, an’ he kin pray de mostest
powerlulest prayer an’ bring mo’ siuners
ter de mourner's beuch dun” any nigger
dut eber I seed,

“Dat he kin. Bress de Lord fer it,”
said Aunt Dinah most fervently,

“But Mars Anderson neber did find out
who ’twas, an’ Brer Mose allers wus
afeard ter tuk de corn back. Dat eben-
ing he went ober to de old 'oman’s house,
an’ sho' nuf, she was in bed an’so so'
from de beatin' in de crib dat she couldn’t
turn ober, an'de young ou’s neber Leen
hearn on since, ner none o' her kindred-
SCS.I’

“Does men turn wilches, too? Well
now dats persackly diswise, Men kin
jes’ turn ter witches enough fer ter move
deyeelves about quick; but dey can’t
opperate de tragedy on folks same s
women witches, I ain’t got much con-
fidence in men witches; dey moughty
po’. De, bes’ witches is dese yer old
women what go gowering an’ wranglin’
aniwosities from one houss ter anodder.
De bes’ 'oman witch ns eber I know’d
used ter debil my ole master. She'd
come ebery night while dey was at supper,
Dey could hear her light on de shingles
when she would cone riding on a broom,

e—Dblip, same as a cat; den she'd drap
rom a crack in de roof on dejice boards,
ge—blump. She used to catch old Mars
when he'd go out o' nights and ride him,
an’ when be’d git home he'd be so tired
he'd do jca' smine B8 il lie was didik,
Old mistis said he was drunk, but he
allers swore ‘twas de witch what dun
rode him. Ole mars said ‘He'd fix that
hussy. So he sota trap, wsme as dey
cotch roguing niggers wid, right under
de hole whur she drop ira’. Well, dat
night he hear her come go—Dblip down on
de shingles, den she drop on de jice ge—
blump, den de old Mars heared de trap
osnip, ‘I's goLher,’ be holler'd ‘1I's got

er’ an' he grab a stick an’ run up de
ladder ter de lof” but no sooner did de
light shine in at de loi* do', bni iip, she
was gone.”

*Is thero no way to kill them, theu, or
to get rid of them,” I ventured to in-

uire.

“Well now, dat’s euppen else. Dar
aint but one congenial way fur ter kill
em, dats by drawing der pictur’ on a
white oak tree in de fork o’ de road an’
shootin’ it wid a sgilver bullet; dat’s e
only conjenial way as I ever heard on ter
kill ’em dead, but ef yejis gib' ’em a
drap " blood from de eend o’ a black
cat’s i, it will kill de witch part o

‘e

“Jis’ as soon as I gits up from dis here
bed I'!l git a silver bullet an’ ef I don’i
kill dat ole witch den she kin kiil me.
But o’ lordy ! I's afeared I's neber agwine
fur ter git up again, case she's put de
'goofer’ (a word used by the negroes to
express the highest degree of anything)
on ma,”

The old man had bLeen sitting ap in
bed while talking, but remembering that
he was conjured fell back and began to
groan, and pray agsio. But upon re-
course te the flask he revived enough to
tell me what thecharm was that had
been eet upon him.

“It's a lizard, Marg William, it's a liz-
ard, I kin feel ita running about all
insfda o’ me, down in my legs an’ out in
my arms an’ oven up in my head. He
jis runs an’ claws all de time, I kin feel
im now sameas I wus a lookin’ at
bhim.”

In all my practice in my northern
home no *‘patient” of this kind had ever
come under my care, but the idea occur-
red to me to humor the old fellow and
see if in this way he might not be reliev-
ed of his disaqrt.enble fancy. So telling
him to lie still while I prepared my
instrument, I walked out to the fence
and easily captured a small lizard.
Causing the old fellow to open hiz mouth
one of my surgical instruments was
thrust down his throst; giving the root
of his tongue a considerable twitch I at
the same time flirted the lizard out of
my band upon the floor. He grumbled
fearfully at the pull ; he knew somethin
was coming, but when he saw the lizar
upon the flocr his joy knew no bounds.
Aunt Dipah Pounced upon it quicker
than Uncle Pomp’s imaginary hawk,
and I doubt not Lut that it is travelling
around the neighborhood to this day ina
botcdde, and shown to sympathizin
friends as the veritable lizard which ol
witch Peggy had sent to devil Uncle
Pomp. As for the old man, as soon as

| he saw the lizard his fancied pain left

him, he sprang out of bed and, old as he
m:]. d:c.ll:redghimelf ready to dance a
Jjig, if I would just pick the banjo for
hrm. Unfortouately, this part of my

education had been neglected, much to

you gusher', dats what witch folis allers |

up, he did, unlock de dv’, went in an’,

When .

his regret and mine, My professional '

services being now no longer weeded, 1
took my leave, feeling well paid for the

walk and time I had taken in coming.
The old mun followed me to the pgate
bubbling over with his thanks aud

blessingy, partly because he hoped that
I would tip him again from  the tlask

and partly beeanse he  feured 1 might
charge him for my visit.  As 1 looked
back the lnst time Aunt Dinah, Dete,

Jim, the baby and ali the dogs were
gathered around examining the wonder-
ful lizard, aud Unele Pomp was gestica-
lating ominously toward the hut of the
lonely, harmlesa old woman up in tie
woods.

el

KING COTTON.

What e Has Done nod Might Do,

We make the following extracts from
the greatest article H. W. Grady ever
wrote fur the Constitution :

Ten years ago the South sat in poverty
at the feet of the corn-raisers of thoe
West and the money-changers of the
Eanat.

Her farmers muade the cotton erap,
The meat and bread they made it with
they brought from lowa. The money that
enabled them to buy the bread and meat
they got from New York. Their imple-
ments eame from Illinois and Pennsylva-
uia. Their fertilizers from the chemical
works of the East and distant islands of
the ccean. They furnished the ground
and the sweat. While they toiled in
poverty and in the humiliation of depen-
dence, other people grew rich by feeding
and clothing them, by muking everything
for them, from pins” o pingos. In the
meantime the crop they raised from hand
to mouth gave Amerien the balunece of
trade against the world, and made specie
resum}n\{iun posslble.  Its manufacture
made New England populous and busy,
and old LKogland mistress of trade and
commeree., The south grew poorer amd
poorer, the soil grew thinner, and farms
and homes more and more dismuntled,
hNow what cotton might do for us, iy
this,

With the proceeds of last year's cotton
crop, we might have put four cotton
factories where only one ¢iznds to-day.
We might have duplicated every shop,
mill, and furnace in the cotton States
and spent fifty million in new industries.
This would bave given work to every idle
hand in these States and atarted n swell-
ing tide of immigrant artizans who would
find good wages nnd steady work awniting
them. We m’=ht have invested besides,
fifty millior farm improvements and
stock. After all this we should have had
more than a hundred millions to spare,
from the receipts for one yenr's crop of
one single staple.

There are three things necessary to be
done.

1st. On the edge of every cotton field
let there stand n corn erib and a smoke
house | Set them in front of the gin
house. Unti! they are filled, never let it
be fed. No amount of energy or enter-
prise can make prosperous n land in
which farming does not mean first of all
thiongs, the making of grain and Erisu
and meat.

2d. We must manufacture, smell things
as well s great, at home, ‘I'hie richest of
farms, no watter how wisely their cropy
are pitched or tilled, cannot make pros-
perous & land that deals solely with raw
material and pays tribute on  all it uses
to distant workshops and fuctories,

We must stand by our home
industries. No amount of capital or
skill can build up varied industries in a
thinly populated section, agninst the
competition of established industries in
poputious regions, uniess they have the
earnest and persistent support of a home
constituency.

Here then is work—and glorious work
it is, too—for three comprehensive class-
ey, The farmers, tho manufacturers and
the trading public. The work of each
compensates the other. The farmer
makes the basis on which the others
build. The mechanic gives to the farmer
his implements and supplies and pro.
vides for Lim A maikel. They boib
maintain the trading public, which in
turn, absorbs or distributes what they

roduce. When they bave all Jocked

ands and hearts and sympathies, are
entered the great struggle for Southern
independence, then, aud not till then,
they will achieve n victory, the benefi-
cence and glory and grandeur of which
the brave men who died under Lee or
Jackson never dreamed of, and for the
winning of the half of which they would
have esteemed their sufferings well en-
dured, and their lives well lost,

A Mother’s Disappointment,

A Detroit lawyer who had business in
one of the northern countries a short
time since put in a night at the farm
bouse. I' was a long structure contain-
ing two rooms, and such furniture as pio-
neers get along with, The family con-
sisted of an 015 man, his wife and a girl
of twenty, who was slashing around
barefooted and had a fist like a slugger.
After supper the old woman took n seat
h:l front of the lawyer and suddenly nsk-
ed:

“Do you wear suchk fine duds all the
time 7"

“All the time, madame.”

“Is that a real dismoud in your
shirt 7

e CRURY

“And I beard
had a horse and

“Yes, ma’am."”

“And that watch aud chrin are real
gold, I supposa 7"

“Yes, the reai siuff.”

““Cost as much as $2007?"

*Yes, over £300.”

“My stara! Why, you must get as
much 28 $40 a month and board [” she

i

‘);au tell the old man you
uggy at home 7"’

dadame, Isometimes make £50 per
dn‘y.” he placidly replied.

‘Shoo! Why, you are worth a thou-
sand dollars |”

“Yes, ten times that.”

“Stars and atars |”

There was an interval of silence as
she recovered from her amazement.
Then she tiptoed to the corner of the
house to seo if there were any evesdrop-
pers. Coming back she walked up to
the lawyer and dropped her voice to a
whisper and said : ’

“SBay! We've bin saving Bally these
last two years for the bosa of a eaw-mill
four miles up the creelr, but if you are
struck on her and she is'struck on you,
I’ll run the old man six .niles through
the brash after a preacler to do the
spiicing 1” .

The lawyer had to decline on the
grounds of having a wife in Detroit, and
the old woman felt so bad that the hus-
baod bad to rise at midnight and makes
mustard plaster.—Free Press.

One voice all over the land goes up
from mothers, that says, My daughters
are 8o fesble and sad, with ‘no strength,
all out of breath and lifo at the least
exertion. What can we do for them ?”

The answer is simple and full of hope.

One to four weeks’ use of Hop Bitters
will make them healthy, rosy, sprightly,
and cheerful,

— Pay your subscription.

PHILOSOPHER ARP,

The Rieh and Poor Farmers.

Athvita Constitution,

[ Georgin is aoright pood old State, and
| it is right for her people to be  proud of
| her, but sometimes I think we brag most
| too mueh about it. Georgin s going
ahead in enterprise, and has a salubrious
elimate, and 2 law.abiding, Christian
people, and [ for one am content to live
and die here, and I don't want my  chil-
dren to move away, But Georgia i3 a
long ways behind in her agricultural
interests, I have been looking over a
roport of the grain crops of all the
States that was compiled at Washiogton,
and I don’t feel flattered very much.
Thia report covers every county in overy
State, and I find  that two eon ties in
Hlinois made more corn than our whole
State, and one county made ns much
wheat as our State. Isn't that sad?
Just think of a small county growing
three million bushels of wheat, and  all
of Georgia raised but a fow hushels more.
Think of one State growing three hun-
dred nnd fifty  million bushels of corn,
[owa averages thirly-seven bushels ot
wheat to the acre, and Georgin nverapes
#ix and one-half bushela, Town avernges
forty one bushels of corn per acre, and
Georgia averages nine, It looks like we
bad better quit bragging, don't it ? Well,
I know we have got a big lot of cotton
to set off, but the question is, what do we
muke on ? Our best farmers in North
Georgin suy it costs eight cents n pound
to mauke it end we get about nine or
nine and o half for it. Our sales are
big but what are our profits,.  And now
comes an off’ year, u yeur of drought
which cut2 down the average  still moro,
Cubie says he is afeared that corn will go
to five dollarr a bushel. Cobe don't
keep up with thie times,  Cobe goes back
to the year when the fuilure of a crop
did run up the price enormously, when
there were  lots of Jaeobs who ™ had to
hiteh up their tenms and go awany off to
sume 15zypt country to buy corn.” Dut it
is not so now. Railroads have brought
the great granaries of the Northwest to
our doore, nud corn is sbout as chenp
now in Georgin as it was when we mnde
a full crop. Corn is chenp enovgh, and
the only trouble is in finding a little
mouney to buy it with, If Cobe ecan't
raise the half n dollar how is he going to
buy a bushel of corn? The trouble
generally with our average farmers is
that they are not rewarded for their la-
bor. Every common laborer ought to
get one duilar for n day’s work, A gond,
honest day’s work in'the field is worth
that wuch nt least, but they do not get
hall of it, making cotton on rented land.
The poor ure nbfiged to keep poor, I
traveled with some Illineis men the other
day and tl v spoke of the differenco
between the North and the South among
the laboring classci—the tenants who
farm on rented land. They got better
pnid for their work and soon were able
to get land of their own and build a
cottage nnd go nhead. Pifty acres isa
Bood, big farm up there.  Fumilies make
a good living on twenly acres, for they
prit part of it in truck, and can sell any-
thing they raise. They are n more thrif-
ty people. They =pend less and work
more. A few furiers make money down
here, but it keeps Len men poor to enable
one man Lo get rich—when one geta
ahend he cnn keep abead. Tt is like
money making money. The first thou-
saud dollurs iy harder to get than the
uext two thousand, and so if a farmer
can just got a start with land and stock
amd implements, he ean keep on and
muke money. Here and there you cnn
find o farmer who starta with nothing
and works up and makes woonny, and it
looks like if one can do it others cail,
but there is something in the breed of
folks just like there ic in cattle and hogs
—s8ome are shifty rod some are not, somo
are nmbitious and sume are sleepy and
indifferent.  Nevortheless, it is an up
bill business fora poor man to farm.
There is not much inducement for a
young man to try it if he has no capital
—-&uud Bu e goes (o cierking or truveiing
for somebody, for he can do that without
capital. Ifu man has athonsand dollars
he ean buy him enough land to farm on
and can stock it and then he has got n
bome and can raise hogs nnd cattle, aud
chickens, and get his wood for nothing,
and ean work up to independence if he
is any acccount; but in my opinion n
Eoor man had better hire out and tack
imself on to sume clever, rich man, and
sorter belong to him. The original Bill
Arp used to say that he had rather be-
long to Col. John A, johnston than to
bo h'eu, for he waid the Colunel's wife
throwed away enough vitels and clothes
to do his children, and they wns always
nigh enough to pick 'em up. There is
nothing wro.g about this relation of the
humble poor man to a rich and generous
landlord. The puor man loves to lean
npon his rich employer for belp and pro-
tection and advice, and the rich man is
proud of the poor man's homage. So it
14 all right where the rich man is not
mean and the poor man is pot proud.
There are not  many men who do not
depend on and leok” up to somebody. I
asked Bill one day how he was goinﬁ to
vote and he “didn’t know until "he had
asked Col. Johnston, and the Colonel
wouldn’t know until he had consulted
Judge Underwood, and the Judge
wouldn't know until he had heard from
Alek Stephens, but how Ale’: found out
how to vote he be dog'd if he knew.” I
reckon about half the people ought to
sorter belong to the other hslf anyhow,
and the niggers especially without any
“sorter.” Ve are all of us in some kind
of slavery anyhow whether we like it or
not. There is slavery at sea among the
sailors, and slavery on land among the
soldiers, and cur children owe to us ab-
solute obedience until they are twenty-
one, Blavery is not such a bad thin
after all. The children of Israsl tmﬁ
slaves but it was only for seven years,
2nd then the slave went free unless he
didn't want to, and in that case his mas-
ter led him up to a door-post and punched
a hole in his ear with an awl aud put a
old ring in it and he was a slave for
ﬁl‘e. Just 80 when a man and woman
get merried now-a-days, itisa kind of
voluntary slavesy and there ain’t much
difference, except that the rings are put
on the fingers. TLey both be or‘l]g to one
another for awhile, unti! tha nd out
which is the best man, nad then the best
man runs the business, I know lots of
married men who are wearing rings in
their ears, but I never knew one to ac-
knowledge it. 1 havent't got one in
minve I know, for I always could make
Mra. Arp do just exactly as she pleased,
nn'; she can’t make me do anything un-
less she wants to—for I am ~stubborn,
powerlul stubborn sometimes.

T was talking about all this to a smart,
proaperous farmer the other day, and he
said the good farmers who were able to
farm, made at least twenty-five bushels
of corn to the acre In North Qeorgia.
That it was the poor men who cut down
the average. A poor man said he can't
farm to advantage. He has to put up
with a poor horse or muleand can’t plow
deep. He has to pay the merchant who
advances to him a big price for his sup-

lies. Hecan'tbyimprovedimplements.

e don’t take the hera Uivalor,

and therefore dont't keep up' with im- " M

vroved methods,  The Southern Cultiva-
for is worth fifty dollars a year toa poor
man, It saves mo I know a hundred
dollars a year. We have got to learn
from one another, und the Witivator is
the medium of exchanging our experi-
qee.  But unfortunately the old preju-
dice ngainst “book larnin'” still exists
among the poorer and uneducated far-
mera ; until our farmers learn to read
and do read, 1 believe it is Dbetter for
them to liire to the richer eluss and learn
from them how to farm.
B Anre,

An Appenl.

Emirwoop, November 1st, 1883,
To the Wamen of South Carelina :

Oa the first of May, of the present
vear, a8 Vice-Regent for our State in
the “Ladies’ Mt. Vernon Association,” I
made an appeal to your patriotism, ask-
ing your assistance in the effort to raise
funds to “restoro” and furnish the Caro-
lina Room in tho mansion of Washing-
ton, at Mt. Vernon. I organized by ap-
pointing us fur as I could & Lady Manan-
ger in each Couuty, by and through
whom the enutributions could be for-
warded to Mayor Conrtenay, of Charles-
ton, Binee that time, tho following
sums have been gratefully reccived and
acknowledged :

Mrs. Sheppard, on account Ldgefield,
¥58.45; Mrs. Bacon, on account Rich-
land, £131.06; Mrs. Perry, on recount
Ureenville, £165.65; Mra, Witherspoon,
on account York, $19.45; Mrs, Munro,
un aceount Union, $68.16; Mrs, Murray,
on account  Anderson,  $73.25: Mra,
Menuns, on account Spartanburg, $112.85;
Mrs, Georgo Bench, of Hartford, Conn,,
inmemory of Ann Famein Cealugharm,
the inspiration and first RRegent of the
Mt Vernon  Aswsocintion, $20,00, Tatal,
FOAH.8G,

I have also encouraging promises from
Charleston,  Abbeville,  Iairficld and
other Districts. The general result so
fur might scem discouraging, but I can-
not so regard it, knowing as I do the
obstacles in the way of such work, and
the many demands on the time and en-
ergiea of Southern women in the new
and trying order of their own domestic
lives. The response has been most gen-
erous, and in t‘:ankiug the Lady Mana-
gers and the people of these Districts
who have already acted, I fecl an earnest
hope that their fair and honorable ex-
ample will be followe! throughout the
State, The time in which we have the
privilege of securing this historic room
to South Carolina grows short, A few
months must decide whether wo retain
it, or whether it lapse to Rhode Island,
one of the original thirteen States.
Hence it is that I appesl once more to
your patriotism, and to {our energy.
Surely it is an object worthy of necom-
plishmeut—the having our State identi-
tied in & wanner worthy of her history
and renown with the home of Washing-
ton. So, that the thousands and thou-
snnds of visitors from all parts of the
world, who annually re!mir to Mt. Ver-
non Lo do homage to “America’s great
heir of fame, her deareat son of noblest,
memory,” may no longer behold as the
one blemish on the beauty and harmony
of his home, the room “over which is
written SBouth Carolina. It now presents
a forlorn and neglected appearance. A
recent visitor thus deseribed it in n letter
Lo a lendivg newspaper :

“The uncared for condition of the
Houth Carolina room is & source of con-
stant comment to the strangers who daily
wake pilgrimages to the lonely home of
‘The ll““'-l.'lfr of his Country,’ nestled
among the blue Lills of the Gld Domin-
ion, overlooking the historic Potomae,
Since rooms have been allotted to the
different States, patriots in each State
have exerted themselves to procure
means to ‘restore’ them, and now the
room of every State, save South Caroli-
on, has been :3painted, refrescoed, and
provided wi'l furniture. Handsome

nintings adorn the walls of the large
Euuquer. Hall in the East wing, belong-
ing to Mow York ; Mas-achuustis Panu.
sylvania, and others of the origina! thir-
leen Btates have bad their rooms prop-
erly and hnndsumc}y arranged with
modern und antique furniture, and even
the Btatea of the far West, tha: have not
been so fortunate as to secure rooms,
have sent emblematic coats-of-arms, in-
scribed  with their nnmes, to the aged
mansion, to show Lheir veneration for
our first President.  Thir apartment,
which was Washington’s femily dininﬁr-
room, is now provided with a marb
centre table, of modern make, a smaller
table in the Bou'bweet corner, nointing
towards the tomb, o largs mohair snfa,
three swuffed chairs, of different makoe,
and two smaller chairs, one cushioned,
and Lthe other An American cane bottom.
A large sidebonrd of extremely ancient
make stands near the door opening into
the hall, and on it are two curious silver
and knife coses. Ten pictures and en-

ravings hang upon the walls, The
ﬁoc.r is covered with soiled and much
worn matting, and instead of a rug, an
ungainly piece of oil cloth is spread in
front o tLe fire-place—the ancient an-
dirons are kept ﬁt?etl with oak and pine
waod, the favorite fuel of Washington,
The fire-place is never used, for the mun-
eion is now heated by flues during the
winter months. The paint on the wain-
scotting and tall ancient-looking black
mantle is, in many places, ecaled off by
the ravages of time, The only articles
now in the room which were there durin
Washington's life, are the sideboard nnﬁ
silver and knife cases, which stood then
exactly whore they now stand, conven-
ient to the table in the centre of the
soom. Ths dilapidsted condition of this
room s in striking contrast with the gor-
geous appearance of the Georgia room
adjoining ft. This room was the favorite
in-door resori of Washington. It is very
conspicuously gitnated, and If proparly
ﬂuacr up would attract much attention,
and be a credit to the State.”

You can understand that “this condi-
tion of our room” has been a source of
exlreme mortification to me, as the rep-
resentative of the Btate in the Associa-
tion, Year after year the Regent and
Vice-Regents in Council have genemualy
falled to press ita “reatoration,” because
of my hesitancy to make a demand on
our impoverished people for the necessa-
ry funds, The time has arrived, howev-
er, when we must rehabilitate it, or give
it up fioally, Which? It rests with
you. If you have the will, you have the

ower. You, whose enthuainsm of State
ove and State pride, has incited far
§raatar deeds—deeds of unparalelled
aring and heroiem. You, whose cour-
aud constan and foriitudo. has
given a new, a holier meaniog to the sa-
cred word Chuntry—a fresh splendor to
all the highest virtues of womanhood.
There is no helght your devoted, unsel-
fish patriotism cannot, will not, reach.
No duty, however small, towards your
State that your falthful hearts will not
reverence. I krow, only too well, the
difficulties in the work; but I also know
the patient strength of your love and
your purpose, - :

In the sense of duty to the State that
impells our exertion in this cause, T
think we may be pardoned for a certain
pride, in'the fact that the preservation of

t. Vernon, with s}l its'sacred memories

and associntions, is woman's work, In the
necessity that furced Celonel Washington
to part with it, he applied to the Com-
monwealth of Virginia (within whose
borders it lies) to purchase it. On her
refusal, he offered it to the Federal Goy-
ernment with like failure. It was then
a;iSouthern  woman, Carolina’sT gentle,
high-hearted daughter, Ann Pameln
Cuningham, appealed Lo the women of
America to do this noble work of homage
to him whuso greatuess towered nbove
the splendors of place, filling the world
with wonder—whose stainless worlh out-
shone the grandest attribules of human
praise. I think we cannot be faithless
to this bigh record ; nor can we see our
heritaga of honor in Washington’s heme
pass from our keeping,

I cannot say more. You will realizo
that, with my responsibility, I could not
say less.  And I earnestly entreat you to
secure sitccess by a contribution from
each County to’the funds nowZin the
hands of Mayor Courtenay, our generous
and patriotic Treasurer, This I ask in
behalf of the State we leve and delight
to honor, L. H, PIckENs,

Vice:Regent for South Carolina.

Yalue of Deep Plonghing,

A correspondent of the News and Ob-
server, writing from Asheville, N. C., in
regard to flanking a droug it by deep
ploughing, says: I cannot ive my prac-
tical experience of this ses on, as I am
not farming now, but can giveit of a
former ono _similar in drought to the
present. My ground worked was very
an-, red, old lund. In the first place T

roke the ground in the usual way, not
Yiuwing any doeper than was customury,
tiien took a two-horsn coulter, which
was foug and, keen, and with that I
checked my i;rouud for planting as deep
s two large horses could pull. 1 thought
I was running it cighteen inches deep,
but I suppose twelve inches would be an
nverage of tho depth I plowed. This of
course did not throw up any of the sub-
s0il to tho surface. As I stated I checked
my ground so that I could crous-plow the
corn immediately over where the two
urrows crossed each other. I covered
with a hoe instead of a plow. As soon
Aas the corn was large enough to work I
had n long keen blnde only two inches
in width mnde, which I used in running
around the corn one way, and in ten days
or two weeks I used the same plow run-
ning around the corn the other way of
the check, each time puttinF in tLe plow
as deep ns a good horse could pull. The
next two plowings were done with a
common shovel, breaking out the middles
which had been left from the two first
Elowingn with the narrow plow, I used
oes but little as the grass did not inter-
fere. I depended mainly on deed plow-
ing,

in stated, the land was poor and I did
not use any fertilizer of any kind. Now
as to thoresult, The corn never wilted
duriuitha whole senson, although the
drought prevailed mach like this senson.
Other crops around me wilted badly, and
the fodder wns cumg!etely dend at fodder
taking time up to the enr, while mine
remained green to the ground all the
time. Iivery person around me was
dune Laking his fodder two weeks before
I touchied mine, and as I stated mine still
remained green to the ground. My corn
did not grow off’ very fust early in the
season, but seemed to make its growth at
the proper time. Tho result of my prac-
tical experience wns that I never saw
auch fine, big corn raised any seasor be-
fore on such poor land. Indeed it was
good for any kind of luud, for the ears
were large and heavy, Now, as Greely
would say, thia is “my e=perience in
furming.” I have contended ever since
I made this effort that no season is too
dry to raize a good erop of corn if culli-
vated properly.

What She Sald.

A rother fust young man, becoming
enamored of n pretty girl, finally decided
to make her an oﬂfer of his hand and
heart—aii he was worth—and then he
hoped to be indulged in loverlike demon-
strations, the young Indy being so far
coolly indifferent in her manner toward
him. He attributed this to maidenly
reserve, for it never occurred to him that
she waa not in love with him. He cau-
tiously prefaced his declarations with a
few questions, for he had no intention of
“throwing bimself away.” Did she love
him well enough to live in a cottage with
him? Was she n good cook and bottle
washer? Did abe think it a wife's duty
to make hume l":f)px ?  Would she con-
sult his tastes and wishes concerniog her
associnles and pursuits in life? Was
she economical? Could she make her
own clothes, etc.? The lady said that
before she mnswered his questions she
would assure him of some negative vir-
tues sho possessed. She never drank,
smoked or chewed ; never owed a bill to
her tailor; never stayed out all night
playing b{lliarda; never stood on the
street corners nnd ogled giddy girls;
nover atood in with the boys for cigars
and wine suppers, “Now,” said she,
rining indiinautly. “I am. assured by
those who know that you do all these
things, and it s rather absurd for you .
to expect all the virtues in me, while you
do not possess any of them yourself, I
can never be your wife;” and she bowed
bim out and left him on the cold door-
stop a madder if not a wiser man,

Balt for the Throat.

In these days when diseases of the
throat are so univemally prevslent, and
in 8o many cases fatal, remarks bn ex-
change, we feel it onr d'uty to say a word
in bahalf of a moat effectual, £ not pos-
itive cure for sore throat. For many
years past, indeed we may say during the -
whole of a life of more than fortz yoars,
we have been subject to a dry hacking
cough, which is not only distressing to
ourselves, but to our friends, and those
with whom we are brought into husiness
contact. Last Fall we were irduced to
tr{ what virine there was ir, common
ealt. We cor'menced by uring it three
times a day—worning, noca and night.
We dissolved a luzwe tea=poanfal of pure
table-salt io about a half a small tum-
bler full of water. With this we gar-
ﬁlad the throat most thoroug I{l juutsl?;
ora meal time,. The result hes been
that during the enlire winter we were
not only free from coughis and colds, but -
the dry hacking eough had entirely dis-
appeared. Wae attribute these satisfactg. -
1y results solely to the use of ultmlq'
and most cordially recommend. a trial ol‘
it to those who are subject to diseases of
the throat. Many persons “who have
nover tried the salt gargle have an im-.

ression that it is unpleasant, but after a

ifew days’ use, no person who loves mnice
‘clean mouth and a first-rate
‘the appetite, will abandon it~ :

er of .

— Abont éeventy-Bve. per. cont. of the
soldiers in the Union ; Army during the
war were natives of the. DUnited States;
ulae per cent, German, and sovan per
cent. Irish," - DA/ AE '
. Contagious dlseases, malaria, lver
‘complaint, ars all prevanted by nslnzths
Eu le-bat poworful tonic l?mwn"u_imn




